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of lard manufasturers ad

the

is one of the strong
@vidences of 13 value
To housekeepers.

The FEASON oF this
Suceess is ﬁ[ai@'ﬁol-sﬂe
is a‘BETTER sl[wr'fi'm}l:g for
ALL Cooking purposes fhan
has EVER before beer
produced, and has NONE of
the objectionable Features
s'ndrsf:ensuﬁhr Conneeted
With lard, The Nonest
MERIT of CoJToLERE
explains its Sueccess,
Imitations but cerfify the
Value of the genuine,
made only bf

N. K. FAIRBANK & CO.,
CHICAGO and ST. LOUIS.

BAILROADS,

C, &0

Chesapeake & Ohio Railway.

The Worll's Fair

SCENIC ROUTE.,

SHURTEST ANDQUICKESTITO THE W EST
AND NORTHWES'T,

OXNLY LINE KUNNING SULID TRRAINS T0
RICHMUND, VA.

LyNcnuune, Augnst 23, 1803,
Trains arrive and depart trom Union Station,
Lynchburg, Va.
4 THRAINS FUR CINCINNATI,
Dally.
+ 310 pomy
A5

Lv. Lynchharg....
Ar, Lexington, Va
Lv. Buchanan....,
Ar, Clifton Forge....
Ar. Cineinopatl.......

AT ERDBAE CILY.iuinrsrsiins iansnsonanes 7400 8, m.

World's Falr Speclal, Solld Vestibnle, Electrie
Lighted throngh Ciifton Forge to Chicago.

TRAINS FOR RICIIMOND, VA,

Dally
Lv. Lynchbnrg..... vessanasannanisaass 12690 M.
Ar. Richmond......... STeees BIDP M,

For further informatlon as to rutes, rontes,

tickets, etc., address,
R. H. PANNILL,
Ticket and Pupsenger Apent, 814§ Maln strest
Lynchburg, Va,
JNO. I). POTTS,
Diviglon Passenger Agent, Richmond, Va,

NS W NorfolkeWestern R

BCHEDULE IN EFFECT SEPTEMBER 3, 1848

WEBTHOUND, LHAVE HOANOKE DAILE,

€:00 8. m. i\'r'nuhlngton and Chattanooga limited)
for Brietol and beyond, Stops only at Cheia-
tianeburg  und Hudford, aleo at prinelpal
eiations west of Hadford, Pollman slecpers
to New Orleans sud Memphls Dining car
attached

108, m. for Radford, Binefleld, Pocahontas,
Elithorn, Clinch Valley Divislon and Lonls-
vil “via Norton .

4:35F. M. THE CHICAGD EXPRESS (o
Binefleld, Pocahontas, Kenovi, Columbug
&nd Chicago. Pallman Butret S1deper Norfolk
1o Chicago without change,

MOATH AND EASTHOUND, LEAVE ROANOKE DAILY

45 a. for Fetersbnrg, Richmond snd
Norfolk.

%45 e. m, for Washington, Hagerstown, Phlls
delphia and New York,

1:85 2. m, for Richmond and Norfolk. Pailmar
sleeper Rosnpke to Norfolk and Lynchbarg
to Rict mond.,

1245 8. m. (Washington and Chattanooga lim.
ited) for Washington, Hagerstown, Philadel-

hia and New York. niman slespers o

* Washiugton via Shensndonh Junction and
New York vin Harriebnrg, Stope only at
rinciple stations,

[rnrgnm Divislon—Leave Lguchbnrg (Unior
mmun}dntls T:10 u. m. for Sonth Boston and
Durham and intermediate stations.

Winston-Salem Division—Leave Roanoke Union
station) daily 055 a. m, for Rocky Monnt,
Maurtinaville, Winston-8alem and ~Interme.
diate stations,

For all additional informetion “”ﬂﬁ’ at ticket

office or to Ww. B, VILL

Genernl Passenger Agent, Roanoke, Va,

FOR LALE. ;

HAVING A LARGE SUP-
PLY OF OLD PAPERS ON
HAND WE WILL FOR THE
NEXT WEEK SELL SAME
FOR 10 CENTS PER 100.

W. L. DOUCLAS
$3 SHOE nd¥'ie.

Do you wear them? When next In need try a palr,
Sest In the werid.

- BT you want a fine DRESS SHOE, made In the latest
les, don't pay $6 to $8, try my $3, $3.50, $4.000r
$5 Shoe, They fit equal to custom made and look and
wear as well, I you wish 1o economize In your footwear,
do so by purchasing W, L, Douglas Shoes, Name and
price stamped on the bottom, look for It when you buy,
W. L. DOTGLAS, Brockton, Mass, Sold by
Upton, Vinton a 0 5ime&

herunled LA Wil el o 20

IN A STRANGE LAND.

LOST IN THE HEART OF ARKANSAS
WILDS.

‘Where the Detalls of Modern Reflnoment
Are Unknown, Yot Hospltality Is Peron-
ulnl—Back Country Life ns Found In an
01d State—The Local Debate,

[Bpeeinl Correspondence,]

BRERIDAYN, Arlk., Oct _.—I ain lostin the
henrt of Arkausas—lost in the heart of a
vast, vague swiinp conntry, where slaves
fled for refuge in the days “befo’ the wal'?
—lost to the minuter details of modern re-
flnement, but not lest to a hospitility
broad, splendid, perennial,

It s0 happened in my wanderings—annd I
bhave bech “& wanderer on the face of the

S
\

THE DEBATE.
earth" for, oh, 50 many years I hate to look
back on them—that I came to this village.
My coming will live in my memory till
The sun grows cold,
And the stars aro old,
And tho leaves of the Judginent book unfold,

I left Malvern—the town where you take
the Dinmond Jo railway for Hot Springs.
I left there, I say, on horseback. It was2
o'clock in the nfternoon, and there was a trip
of 80 miles before me, but I galloped gayly
off over a snndy road, past rueful swamps,
under magnolins whose blossoms seemed
as big and bright as 0 Roman moon, while
cypresses lifted themselves out of sullen
and silent pools on either hend and rasped
me with the swish of their long, gray,
ghpstly Spanish mosses as T wenb 1y way.

Cabins were kicked bebind mylhoranﬁk
Ifled on—enbins of blacks, cabins of *po’
white trash"—and the inmates thronged to
their thresholds as I passed. Dirty, di-
?hu\'ulud were they always, with plenty of

ats and hrutal Loupds: always unkempt
ﬁn{r and er:Fu l’éﬁf-—r\ wabs.

On, on, on, 1 flew. A flash that splintere-
ed the sky aml sent n myrind mockbirds
fluttering by then a rone of Titan driams!

Sheets of rain, through which rivers of
lightning swept and treiekled and curved!

Baekwaood Hospitulity.

I halted my horsein front of a large old
frame house, back of which sproad o field
of cotton. On the gallery—as they enll a
poreh out here—was o gray eld man o his
bare foet,

“Stravger,” I called, “can I stay Lere to-
nighti"

“Mother, this chap wants to stop by,"” be
enlled to some unseen person inside,

“Juck, you!" I heard a directing agent in
the interior region, “take the hoss an put
on yer perlitest,!

Jack asppenved—a tall, slouchy youth,
with ®r very good face, and one that puos-
sessed strong touches of character withnl,

“Take a seat, mister,” snid the old man.
“Supper is erbout ready,"

He hind & wife and at least 11 children,
all of whom came out in their bare feet
and viewed me as though I were a freak
just oub of a side show,

The old woman went back and presently
called out:

“Kim to supper, ef you uns all is a-kim-
men."

The mistress of the mansion satat the
head of a table on which were big hunks of
bacon swimming in grease, a 15 by 20 inch
slice of corn pone, a lot of “greeus” and
plenty of buttermilk,

“'Grab fer yerselves,” said the old lady.
“I'm too pow’ful weunk to walton you uns.'

“Stranger,” she went on, “whar you uns
from?"’

“Originally from Ohio,”

“Whir you uns gwine*

“Bheridan.”

Next morning the storm was over, the
sky was clear, and 1 proffeved o fee for my
entertainment.

“What do you uns take we uns fers”
queried the old woman wrathfully, *We
uns don’t keeper hotel,” and not a cent
would she take.

Thanking the family kindly, I mounted
my horse and went on,

I presume I hud proceeded seven miles
when a fresh storm ecame up, Thoe rain be-
gan to descend in torrents, and I came to a
creek that had been swollen into a river by
the storm of the day before However, I
plunged in, but my horse lost its fuoting,
and the fivst thing T knew I was floating
round regardless in the muddy waves., |
mannged to eateh hold of the bridle of the
horse und was soon lnuded on terra firma,
The lightning dazzled; the thunder cracked:
the rain poured; the wind bowled, Great
branches came tearing off the trees. My
horse kicked, pranced, cavorted in fright as
Irode into this diemal town.

A Question For Debute.

Sheridan is a representative Arkansas
town. I mean an interior town.

1t is 80 miles from anywhere. Trees grow
in the middie of the one main street. The
few tradesmen lock their store doors in the
middle of the day and go fishing, hunting
and swimming, A silence as awful as the
€nd of the world prevails,

The villuge organized a debating club
during my stay here, and the first question
that came uwder consideration was:

Resolved, Thnt Washington deserves more
credit fur preserving Auerlea than Columbus
for discovering i

After the defender of Columbus had
spoken, the chonmipion of Washington took
the floor i a chiew of tobaeeo,

“Mr. Chevrman, hulies and gents,” he
begzan, ' it heer tonight as a defender
of Giners! Gieorge Washin'ton, Eesquire.
Mre. Chicier n. kidies il gents”— He
pnisesd, vl his baelow Knife out of bis
poeket, cul off o fresn plug of tobaceo, and
began signtn: My Cheerinan, Indies and
gents s bevr tonight as n defender of
Gineral Wi hin'ton, Evsquire,
Now, Washio'ton wuzu't wo slouch. He
wugn't no stedine. He wasn't/'—

But I felt ke running ont and rolling on
the grass outsule, | kuew if I staid a mo-
ment longer I wonld give way to my mirth,
forthe manuer of the spenker showed that
Lie was asserions as St, Alenzat the baptism
of the child Chrystophus,

They have np politics here.  Party differ-
ences are all religious and are far more
bitter than anything I ever met np with
between Republicuus snd Democrats,

WILL HUBBARD-KERNAN.

Livorge
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‘A RISING POET.

Owes Xlis First Steps to Fame to Mr
Charles A. Dann.
[Special Correspondence.]

NEW Yourg, Oct. . —In the summer of
1802 Geueral D. P, Stanley of the United
Btutes army, a warm' personal friend of Mr.
Charles A, Dina, ealled upon the distin-
guished editor and with something of pride,
as though he had muwle a discovery which
wns of importanee, he showed Mr. Dana
four short pocms mud awaited with interest
the editor's rending of them.

General Stanley's opinion was that of the
best erities we have concerning Mr. Dana’s
eapaeity acenrately to judge of poetic verse,
and the genernl was  therefore rejoiced
when Mr. Dana laid down the manuseript
of the first poem and said in a most em-
phatic way, “That is good,” and then
reading the second poem he said, “Very
good indeed,” and those favorable com-
ments he repeated as he finisbed reading
the other two, Then turning to General
Stanley be satd: “Those are good, very good.
Iwill take them, and you may tell your
friend that we are prepared to take here as
many pocms huving such merit as these as
be will send."

The following Sunday there nppeared an
unusual thing in that issue of The Sun, for
the column of poetry contained four orig-
inul poems with the nume of the poet sub.
seribed, a fact which of itself most forcibly
emphasized Mr. Dana's judement of them,
But in addition to the printing of these
poems there was even more conspicuos in-
dorsement, for inn lending editorial that
paper ealled attention to the poetry and
spoke with most complimentary reference
to this new poet whose work contained sin-
cerity, much skill of prosody nnd breathed
the atmosphere of the mountaing and that
distinetively American community  in
which he lived—Colorado.

Since that time the poems of this new
writer, Cy Warman, have been made famil-
iar to the American people by many pub-
lieations, and he is very rapidly guining
such esteem ns will, if his work continues ns
meritorious as it has been, place him in the
galaxy of which Eugens Fleld nnd James
Whitcomb Riley arenow the most brilliant
stars.  Mr. Dana's opinion is that he is al-
ready of that golaxy, and only the time
which is necessary to maintain a reputa-
tion will be needed for universal acknowl-
ment of his rank.

Mr. Warman is well fitted by experience
as well ns by native tnlent for his sharein
this splendid work., He is of the prairies
of the west, and is familine with the tonic
of the Colorado uplands, and bas been in-

CY WARMAN,
splred by the superh scenery of that state.
He was born in southiern Hlinois, bis fath-
er's furm being n homestend which the
elder Warman bad taken up after his serv-

ice in the Mexican war. There in his
childbood he lived amid those rode sur-
roundings which characterized the early
gettlers of the far west. There was not
much ehance for culture, but there was
such freedom ns developed rather than
dwarfed originulity of mind.,

When a lad, Warman attended a log
schoolhouse wherein the seats were made
of split slabs and the desks fashioned from
the same stufl, and it was while he was o
little fellow thut he surprised his teacher
and his mates by reading an originnl poem
whicl he eallgd “The Last Day of School.!
Young Warman was bred for a farmer, and
when he was just nbout of age, having say
£1,000, he was tempted into the field-
speenlation and had dreams of becomd ,
an operntor in wheat, An experience
two weeks shattered the nmbition and i
sipated bis fortune, and then he turned hi
fiuce to the west, In Colorado, first us
workman in the smoelter works and after
ward in the ruilwny shops at Salida, h
spent. some years, and having been fasci-
nated by what he had seen of the life of o
locomotive engincer he sorved for a time
as flreman and afterward became an en-
gineer upon the Denver und Rio Grande
railroad, his run beiug for the greater puaart
through the most majestic region of Colo
radao.

Very severe exposurs brought on an at
tack of sciatic rhenmatism, which com
pelled Mr. Wirman to give up his voen
tlon, and perhaps partly to that we owe
this promising force in later Americun lit-
erature. He had, while runniug his en-
gine, written s poem which was published
in an engineers’ newspaper ealled The
Double Header, and which was widely cop-
led. He went into journalism, publishing
a railway paper ealled The Frog, and after-
ward a daily paper at Creede—the Creede
Chronicle—in which e is now interested,

One of the poems which was very widely
<copied appearcd in that paper, one stuuzn
of which is as follows:

While the world §s filled with sorrow,
And hiearts must break and bleed,

It's day all doy in the daytime—
There iz no night in Creede,

Another povm wildely copied was written
upon the occasion of his first visit to New
York and was suggested by an incident
which bhe saw near Delmonico’s famous
pluace:;

All rank and thick the thisties stand
To choke the springing corn.

Vice plucks the rose with reddened hand,
While virtue gets the thorn.

He bad seen two tired out shopgirls walk-
ing home to save car fare while a woman
splendidly dressed, but whose appearnnce
suggested a life of evil associations, passed
them upon the sidewalk and entered a enr
ringe, whose conchman and driver were In
Hvery, and drove away,

One of his poems is as refreshing as a
mountain lower, one stanzn of which reads:

Godd i# gow! to make the mountains,

The vidieys wid the hills,
Put the rose wpon the caetus,
And the ripple on the rills,

Mr., Warmau wrote one poem which is
now, it is sufe o =ay, fumiliar to slinost
every railway encineer In the Land, om
Btanzn of which is s tollows:

Twould e sweet to kiow wihien we're lubl to
fest,

With our huiwds folided =i WY Over our bredst,

THat & Wamii, Wolinl colie 10 DUr BrRve once i

Year,
Bringiug wreaths of flowers- thint u woman's

1 the dart on the graves of Lot
Who have Jived aud dleid in their averclothes.

E. J. EDWARDS,

THE ROANOKE TIMES, WEDNESDAY. OCTOR
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“TRACING ONE'S ANCESTHY."

Genealogy Appears to Be s One Sided and
Tartial Thing.

A conversation among a group of peo-
ple the other day, all of whom were of
good Now Englaud families, brought ont
gome curious admissions. Only oue of
the party could trace his descent, in the
line of mothers, farther than to his grand-
mother, though several conld trace it
very much farther in the paternal line,
and even in what they called the “*mua.
ternal line,” which meant of course the
mother's father's family, All present
conld tell the maiden name of their moth-
er's mother, but only one could tell the
maiden name of her mother, Of conrse
many in New England among those gen-
ealogically careful people who can tell
you the names of all their 16 great great
grandfathers and grandmothers can do
this, but these are comparatively fow,
And those who connot carry back the
line of mothers more than three goenera-
tions include the representatives of soma
of the most aristocratic families in New
England, whose line of paternal descont
isunbroken to the settlement and beyond,

Let us think for a moment what this
question involves, Suppose you writo
down yourownname. Then write down
on one line just above it the names of
your father and mother—the father's
name first on the left, the mother’s sec-
ond on the right. You perceive that
these two people had an equal interest
inyour being. There is aflleasta chance
that you are like your mother in impor-
tant physical and mental respects.

Now, set. down on a line above these
two names the names of your grand-
fathers and grandmothers, begin ning
with your father's father and ending
with your mother's mother, These two
couples nrain had a8 much interest in
your father and your mother as your
father and mother had in you, and thero
is in yon ans much of your mother's
mother as there is of your father's fa-
ther. Now above this line write down
the names of your eight grandparents—
which youn should surely be able to do if
youare a Yankee. Each one of these
eight had an equalinterest in vou. Now
you perceive that you have a pyramid
standing onits apex. Youare the apex.
The left hand edge of it is your line of
fathers, and on the right hand of it is
your line of mothers.

In all likelihood you derive rather
more of your churacteristics from the
right hand edge of the pyramid than youn
do from the left and while in all prob-
:ﬁﬂih}. if you are from a good New Eng-
Lhind fawmily, you can go on stretching
out tho left hand edge of the inverted
pyrawid yon cannot go on with the
right hand edge any farther, and this
means that your genealogy is a one sided
amid partial thing.—Boston Transcript,

Ho itodo the Broncho.

Some one at the hotel told the fat man,
who had aoweek’s holiday, that horse-
back riding was the finest exercise in
the world for reducing the flesh, so the
gentloman with the surplus tissne rented
a horse for o week—a tongh, wiry buck-
skin broncho—und started in.

Every morning at 9 o'clock precisely
he mounted his steed in front of the ho-
tel, but no one ever saw him come back.
He was never at midday dinner, but Lo
appeared at the supper table, always
looking worn out and dejected.

“How are you miking ont?’ askedhis
adviser one night.

“Oh, pretty fair.  Lost 20 pounds,”

“That’s gowd. Keep it up and you'll
have & shape like the Apollo Belvidere,”

“Can’t keep it np. That's the trouble.
I never wus much at walking, or run-
ning cither, for that matter,”

“Walking? You don't need to walk
when yon go riding.”

Then the storm burst,

“Walking! I guess you never rode a
bronco, did you: Well, you want to try
that one, and you'll learn something, Thoe
first day I went ont on him he carried
moe a8 far as the bridge in the woods,
Then he dumped me off in the mud, 1
chased him twoaniles, then I gave it up
and walked home, The next day he took
e half o mile farther before he set e
down. I went to the stable and kicked
abonut it.  The man asked me if I went
riding for my health, I told him yes,
He said that was just the horse Twantedl
and that he kept him specially for that
purpose,  Seventeen fat men had offerod
to by him, but he wanted to be gener-
ous and give every one a chance,

Ie leaned his head on his hand wea-
rily.

“I'll have to give it up, I guess. Here
I'vee been erawling in the buck door of
this hotel for four days, It haa cost me
1 nday to have my clothes eleaned, sl
it'll tuke me a yeur to recuperate.  It's
no use,  'm willing to stay fat if them
blisters on my feet will only let up.
Come ingide and let me spend my last
night in wild hilarity.—New York Her-
ald.,

One Wiy to Seo o Sun Spot.

The slmtters of the olserver's house
bappened to e closed, and throughoa ting
hole near the top of them o bemn of
sunlight found its way to the Hoor.
There it left an image, clenr and round,
tinged at the cirenniference with afringa
of blue and orange.  The whole appear-
ance of the beam as projected reminded
the spectator of the image of the sun
taken on paper througha telescope, and
he got a sheet of white note paper in or-
dur to test his surmise,  The result con-
firmed it, A beautiful round jmage of
the sun fellion the paper, and near the
center thereof coulil be seen a Lluish
spot, which moved about with the im-
age whenever the paper was shifted.
The bluish colored objeet was o veritn-
ble sun spot, and the observer watchod
it by the simple means described for sev-
eral days until the revolution of the sun
hadl carried it out of sight.—Boston Her-
ald.

Her Fenrs Aroused.

AMrs, Flyabout—Weren't you awfully
afrvaid that Sunday night yvou had that
little card party and it thanders] anil
hizhtened so?

Mrs, Gofrequent—Indecd I wis, |
told the girls it wasn't good form and
that somebody would be sure to hear of
it.—Chieago Tribune.
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Will take place next

Monday, Oct. 9.
Tuesday, Oct. 10,
Wednesday, Oct. 11.

We cordially invite all the ladies to be pres-
ent and inspect our latest importations of

1.7 . L S e

Consisting of

Pattern Hats, Bonnets,
Teques, Feathers
Birds, Ornaments, &c.

Dress Goods and Silks,

Comprising all Shades and Colors in the new-
est Novelties in
Serges,
Broadcloths,
Bedford Cords,

Hop Sacking,
Whip Cords,
Plaids,
Suitings,
Popelins,

Henriettas,
Dress Flannels,

SILIEKSS.

Braids,

Satin Duchess, Bengaline,
China, India,
Gross Grain Japanese
Surah and Drapery Silks.

Also a full line of Satins and Velvets, Ribbons,
Laces, &c.

CLOAKS AND WRAPS,

For Ladies, Misses and Children. They are the
Latest Designs at the Lowest Prices,
For Fall and ]Winter Wear

Hosiery, Underwear, Gloves, Knitted Goods and a full line of
Blankets and Comforts.

A CARD TO THE LADIES:

We thank the Ladies’ for their many favors
during the past and trust they will honor us
with their presence at this, our Fall Opening
of 1893. Do not forget the dates.

Monday, Tuesday and Wednesday,
Oct.9, 10'and 11, 1893.

Respestfully,

ENOCK B




